HER CHRISTMAS GIFT

It Was a Nice Little Fluffy Bun-
dle, Full of Life, Kicking
and Squirming.

By CLARA DEANE.

Christmas was coming by leaps and
bounds. It was coming in a way W
strike panic to the hearts of people
who never began to think of it till
after Thanksgiving, and all over the
country they were hastening to wmake
embroideries and fancy work and
<alendars,

“l1 do hope,” sald Mra, Martha Iver-
won to her husband,
(INeelle will send mother a Christmas
ipresent this year. 1 just can’t for-
&lve them if they don't.”

“0, well, they will,” said her hus-
band,

“They didn't last vear; don't you
remember? Mother told me all about
ther presents, every little thing, and
who It was from, but not a word
about them, At last I just asked her.
‘0, I didn't get anything from them,’
she #aid, ‘but you know they are just
‘begioning housekeeping, and their ex-
penses are 50 heavy in the city." Huh!
when I know that Fred gets as good
a salary as vou do, and their apart.
ment costs them only thirty-five dol-
dars a month partly furnighed. And
There's another thing, John, no one
in the family hns ever sald one word
to Fred about going off out west and
mever writing home one word for flve
years and nearly breaking mother's
theart. He's never had one word of
reproach.” Mrs, Martha paused,

"Don't you think it would be all
right if I should write to him and

make him realizo ones how happy
he's made us all?"
“Well, my dear, It doesn't zecm to

me that this s the paychological mo-
ment. Fred tore away from us all
years ago; 1 don't Xnow just what
was the matter, but I know he was
discouraged and sore at heart and

|

“that Fred and |

made up his mind that father had ao |

usa for him,

/ten home,

fwrite that letter to Fred jJust now.”

her mind to walt till the last bhour of
the day before Christmas, and then if
nothing had come to sllp quietly down
townn and buy something that they
would be likely to send.

"Father,” she sald that night, re-
jolelng in the new happinesa of be
fng nble to talk nabout the boy
whose name had laid so long like n
pullty secret betwoen them, “we
haven't heard from Fred and Neelie
for a couple of weeks, and she's been
so good about writing. The last time
she said she wasn't feeling so very
well, 1 thought perhaps—I Just
thought of {t—hadn't we better send
them a Christmas gift?

“Why, yes, mother, yon
send something.”

“You, too, father.”

“I wouldn’t know what o get.
They've probably got everything they
need. Young poople do somehow.
And I wouldn't know what they want.
Better send them a check and let
them buy what they please.”

"0, father!" asha beamed at him,
and the grace that is God's gift to
mothers kept her from saylng, “‘vou
owe it to him—you owa it to him:
he's your boy, you know he's never
had what the other boys have had.*
Instead she began talking about
Nealle,

“Fred's lttle girl wife! T know
she's Just dear, father, and do yon
know, I think it {s because her own
people are all dead that she was so
anxlous to kKnow us. I think It was
sweet of her to write that first let.
ter. It takes women to hold families
togother,”

The daya raced by llke telegraph
poles past a car window. The post-
man ¢ame and went, leaving pack-
ages, but none from the far west. S8he
never wavered in her Intention of
buying a gift If none came. At firat
1t seemed dreadful to sully the pure
white Christmas time with a lle. Her
New England consclence never let
her call It anything else. But the re-
membrance of Martha's crucial ques-
tions nerved her, She didn't cara for
herself, but ehe wasn't going to have
Fred and Neelle welghed In the fam-
ily balanee and found wanting,

Mindful of the warning of the con-

get and

Now he is married and | Sumers' league, she did her Christmas
doing well, and at last he has writ- | shopping early.
or she has—good little | evervone olse.
!thing—and mother 18 happler than | her
she has been for years. No, [ wouldn't | Everybody

So, apparently, did
The erush bewllderad
Hverybody was buying madly.
seemed so rich,

Late in the afterpoon of the day

“Well, perhaps not, John, you're so|before Christmas after the last mail

fforgiving. Dut I do Impc they “ontld"”"ﬁr)
forgat mother this year.”

| “Mother,"

ifaithful rounds amecng the absen

ones, hoped go, too. Christmas was
always a time of stress and straln
‘with her. With the old-fashloned
ffeellng of ececonomy strong upon her,
and not much money of her very own
Jfor spending, she did her best with
iher lttle hand-made gifts and sent
'theru out with a depressing feeling of
Jheir Inadequacy. Her greatest trou-
ble had always been that other people
jgave her more than she was able to
weive them. Nut this year her Christ-
qoas rose had a distinetly new thorn.
!She couldn't, simply couldn't, have

Il'lllﬂ‘()w escapo.
| Ing for her package Martha came by.

she went down to buy the

| present that had not come. Her one

her meart travellng fts|litlo gift from Neella had been a
t ! deintlly embroid

ered towel sent n
the middle of the year, just -becausse
she wanted to,

She stood at the ecounter, hard to
pleasa. Everything was so overdone.
She thought she would buy a scart for
the dresser in Fred's room, the room
they would have when they came
home. How could the weary sales
woman know that she was trylng %>
find something that looked as If
Neella had done [t? She had one
While she was walit-

"Well, for two women who did their

'Mrs. Martha look over the prr-nenu'fhrlstmas shopping early!” sald Mar-

jof another Christmas and see nothing | that.

itrom Fred and Neellee. And she was
fo afrald there would be nothing.
|She believed she would drop a hint
lin her next letter to Fred. “How
|nice it would be If you could come
homa for Christmas. But [ suppose
Il.hst is quite impossiblo, an the dis.
tanece and expense are so great. We
|shall think of you. Wa put our pres
lenta on the breakfast table In the
jsame old way, and you know father
s getting a little old, and I think he
would be very much pleasad If there
iwasa a little remembrance from you."
| She digearded this. Fred would
leertainly remember that father, good
iman as he was and fairly willing to
'pay all the bills, never bothered
yabout Christmas, neither making pres-
jents nor caring whether he recelved
any. And she could not write any
mora plainly. Perhaps he showed all
his lotters to his wife. That waa the

penalty a mother paid for a man's
'belng happily married. She made up

“But of ecourse there's always
some last thiv g that one forgets. I'd
forgotten to get anything for Ellesn

Atkins' baby. And John ita god-
father, She would never have for-
glven me. That's what brought me
down."”

Mother was Ilesa communicative,
She merely sald ahe was sorry she
had had to come down, and how was
Elleen's baby, and would John and
Martha be sure and come to breakfast
on time In the sorning; & o'clock
seemed late to  father. And then
she hurrled home gulltily’ through the
early dark with her seeret.

“l saw mother downtown tonight,
John, at Untermeyer's. She looked
tired and worripd. T wish she would
let mo do thinks for her. And I'vs
made up my mind to one thing; #f
there's nothing from Fred and Neelle,
I'm not golng to say one word ahout
it. Nelthor do you.

Late that night mother put the as-
sombled gifts at each plate and chalr,

.ucklly she had Neelle's ceard, undat- HECIPES IN M|XTURES

ed, and she lald 1t in plain sight on
the dresser scarf. It might save
questions.

The surprige of opening packages
was over, nnd the pleasure of show-
Ing them to each other had begun, |
when the doorbell rang. She looked
around the table. They were all
there. And then in a minute l'-‘redl-
was In the room with & queer little
bundle In his arms which he pressed
into hers—a little bundle that stirred |
and woke, and set her trembling with
more happiness than could well be
borne, even on Christmas morning,
And father was kissing a llttle wom-
an whose wistful face was a little
thinner than In her pieture, and a bit
travel worn, and in another minute
ber new daughter was In her arms,

“You see” Fred was saylng, “we
Just thought we'd surprise yvou, and {t |
has taken everything we could scrape
up to make the trip. That's why wa
didn't—"" BSomething In his mother's
face atopped him. But nothing could
stop the lttle woman,

“0, yes, that was why. You see 1
mnde all the baby's things myself,
and T had no time or strength left to
work at Christmas gifts."

“But there I¢ something from you‘1
Nelle, with your card” Fred had
made the round of the table and he
and Martha met above the accusing |
card. The little woman looked puz-
zled,

“But 1 dldn't—" she began,

Mother rose to the occaslon. “Yes,
dear. Buot it was the only thing 1
could do to make It seem as though
you were all here.”

(Copyright, 1812, by the MeClurse News- |
paper Syndicate)

His System.

A gentleman who was a stranger to
the usual throng stepped up to the
mahogany, ordered a New Orleans
fizs, and, reaching in his pocket, pull-
ed forth a live toad and placed It on
the bar.

“For tha love of Mike,” yelled the
man next to him, “Why the toad?"

“That toad plays a star part in a !
syetem that T have used for many
wvears with great success,” replied the
gentleman,

“Spring 1t,” shouted the mob. |

“Well, you see, I take my Itlle
friend toad and place him on the ma-
hogany In front of me and order my
drink. I take my drink nnd then I
order another, and sometimes an-
other, and perhaps then another. |
look at my toad, and If there Is only
one toad there 1 stay and enjoy a
fow more rounds. As soon as thers
are two toads there Instead of one I
go home. [ have never yet satayed
until there wera three, That's my
gystem. Well, T don't mind if I de.
A little more of the same, please." -
Philadelphin Record.

"

Concise Epistles.

Talleyrand could write o short let-
ter. When a woman wrote to inform
him of the death of her lusband, he '
ﬁlrllp]}" replled:  “"Chere  Marquine,
helas.” And nmong official dlapnlohnsi
there Is that of Sir George Walton,
who, after an engagement with the |
Spanish Neet, wrote; “Sir: | have
taken or destroyed all the Spanish
ships as per margin, Yours, ete” And
a later instance was the complaint of
Ceell RMhodes that Dr. Jim had upm-{|
the apple cart, 1

Always Fatal,

“You seem to have a  healthy
climate here,” sald the easterner, who
had stopped off at Naked Dog, Aris.

“Wa aln't had but five deaths In five
years,” replied the native, “and they
wne all cause by the same trouble’

“What was 1t?" asked the easterner,

“Five aces,” replied the native.

Bowling Alley for Church,

A parlsh house equipped with a
dance ha'l, a bowling alley and a mov-
fng plcture theator la to be erected
for the Firat Presbyterlan church of
Newark, N. J., If the recommendation
of the pastor, Rev, Willlam Dawson,
Is adopted.

| 25-cent

' mallows and nuts or

SOMETHING HERE TO SUIT ALL
VARIETIES OF TASTE.

Marshmallow May Always Be Em-
ployed When a Sweet Confection
Is Deslred—Some Advice
as to Its Use.
Dressing.—Warm about half a gal-
lon of slmple sirup and beat In one
package of marshmallows,
This can be made Into many styles,
using chopped nuts and fresh frults

to mix in the dressing.

Dregalng No, 2—Put the contents of
10-cent pncknge of marshmallows In &
double boller and let dissolve over
moderate fire. Take half pint of gran.
ulated sugar and three tablespoons of
bolling water, cook until it threads:

| from the spoon, beat slowly into the

white of two eggs, then add the
marshmallows while the frosting 1a
hot,

Frosting.—Boll three-quarters of a
cup of granulated sugar nand one-
fourth of a cup of milk without stir-
ring for slx minutes or umtil the sirup
threads, Cook and stir one 10.cent
| package of marshmallows and two
tablespoons of water uatil smooth, Put
| the two mixtures together and beat

:untll thick enough to spread, after

flavoring to state,

Dessert.—Lay slices of angel food
cake on small place. Spreak over
these a mixture made of one 256-cent

| package of marshmallows, put into a

littls and and set over a glow fire to

| melt. Whip cream, to which add va-

nilla to sult taste, Spread this on

| marshmallows and then nnother layer

of cako and marshmallows and finlsh
with cream. Set aside for one hour
before serving.

Lemon Dessert.—Dissolve one pack:
nge lemon flavor gelatine in one pint
of bolling water, Just ne it begins to
stiffen drop contents of one 10.cent
packnge of marshmallows into the gel-
atine. Pour Into a mold and when
firm decorate with marshmallows and
serve with whipped cream,

Comblnation Desgert.—Take ona
ten-cent package, one cup of plneap-
ple,, half a cup of walnute (chopped),
one cup cream (whipped). Mix plne-
apple, walnuts and marshmallows to-
gether and add whipped cream.

Orange Dessert.—Cut contents of 10
cent package of marshmallows In
quarters with sclssors. Sosk In Julce
theee oranges two hours, then add
whipped cream at iop.

Delight.—Cut up one 25.cent pack-
nge of marshmallows, Whip hall a
pint of cream, chop one cup Engllah
walnut meats, or put In candled cher-
rles. Flavor with rum. Mix mnrsh-
the cherrles.
Pour over them beaten cream. Sorve
In sherbet glagses,

Coffee Ple.

Ona and onehalf cups cold coflee,
ope-half cup of milk, yolks (three
oggs, 2 tablespoons cornstarch, four
fablespoons sugar and one tablespoon
lemon Juice. Cook untll it thickens In
double boller and pour In freshly
baked crusts, Beat the whites of eggs
with two tablespoons sugar, flavor,
spread over top and brown In oven.

Cleaning Copper.

Althongh vinegar may bLe used to
clean the outside of copper cooking
utensils, care should be taken to
avold letting any fall on the tin lin-
{ng of tha pan. To clean the pan In-
slde ahd out, by far the best method
fs to serub It with soda, hot water and
poap. The outside may then ba pol-
{shed with a rag dipped in vinegar.

Yorkshire Pudding.

Yolks of three eggs, whites of two:
beat well together; add one pint of
milk and one tablespoonful of flour,
Beat well. Let stand 15 minutea and
pour in flat baking pan or deep ple
plate. Bake In very hot oven about
20 minutes. Cut iIn large dice and
serve around platter with roast beel.




